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said I. Done! replied he, I would have been the soberest, gravest, young fellow, that ever you saw in your life. And do you think yourself hypocrite enough, said I, to have concealed yourself effectually? Why not ? said he: perhaps you think I am too much a fool for it. No, sir, said I, I think you are too honest for it; and, of the two, it is much the better on your side.
1st Sist. This was a kind of turn and return between jest and earnest: but how did it end?
3rd Sist. Why, he carried it on thus a long time, till he put an odd case to me, which made me put a short end to the discourse: we were speaking of fortunes, and the grandeur of families; at last we
came to speak of the young duke of---------. Why
now, says he, if his grace should come and court you with the state and grandeur of his quality, the title of a duchess, &c., you would not turn short upon him, as you did upon me, and say, My lord duke, pray what religion are you of? and yet he has no more religion than I. I told him, I thought he did not treat me fairly; that it was saying nothing at all, to say I would not have this man, or that man, who never made any pretensions to me; it was enough to me, that I would let him know, I would refuse all the men in the world, that should ever come to me, unless I found a reverence of God, a sense of religion, and a profession, at least, of the duty we all owe to our Maker, had made some impressions on them: that I might be deceived indeed with an hypocrite, for it was not in me to judge of the heart, and as the world was now stated, it was but too probable I should; but then it should be my misery, not my fault; and that since he seemed to insinuate that I did not act in that affair with sincerity, I had no better specimen of my resolution than this, that though I was very sorry to treat him